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THE "AWFUL" T0LNO LADY.

BT ICRS. X. D. BTJBXJUX.

In planets? over the columns -

2 Of a paper the other day, ,
I read of the "awful" young lady

Who's in snch an "awfnl'rway.
She lives with her "awful'' father

In an "awful" grand stone house.
And sometimes Is "awfully" frightened

By Meing an "awful" moose.

She learns sued "wwfnl" lesson.
And goes to aa "awfut" school ;

The teacher ia "awful" hooely.
And. therefore, an "awful' 'foot.

Mary Smith Is an "awful" nice girl.
And she is her "awful" good friend:

They took an "awful" nice walk on day
But it came to an "awful" end,

For they met an "awful" cross dog; t
They were "awful" afraid he would bite em.

And they ran home "awful" fast.
And so forth, ad infinitum.

The writer was troubled in spirit.
And asks what sense there la in it

That a modern yonng miss must say "awful"
Full a half dozen times a minute?

And he gravely expressed his conviction
Aa a kind and fatherly friend

That if they don't atop saying "awful"
They will come to an "awful" end. -

IlomeJwtd Magazine.
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rJTEE, ORIGIN" OF SCANDAL.

laid Mrs. A. -
: To Mr. J.,

In quite a confidential war.
"It seems to me

. That Mrs. B.
Take too much something to her tea."

i And Kn.
To Mrs. K.,

rThat night was overheard to say
. She grieved to touch

t Upon It much,
i Jot "Mrs. B. took each and each!"

Then Mrs. K.
V ' Went straight away
; And told a friend, the self --same day,

. " 'Twas sad to think"
f ' ' Here came a wink
tit. "That Mrs. B. was fond of drink."t - The friend's disgust

.' Was snch she must
l '. Inform al ady, "which she mused"

"That Mrs. B.
. 3 - - At half-pa- three

Was that far gone she couldn't seel"
. v This lady we

" Have mentioned, she
J Gave needle-wor- k to Mrs. B.,
v . And at such news

i ' ' Conld scarcely choose
Bat further needle work refuse,

wis , - Then Mrs. B.,
As you'll agree,

Quite properly she said, said she,
. That she would track

The scandal back- - ? To those who made her look so black.
:'.- - Through Mrs. K.
': And Mrs. J.

5 ' " She got at last to Mrs. A.,
And asked her why,
With cruel lie,

; She painted her so deep a dye f
Said Mrs. A.,
In sore dismay,

" I no such thing could ever say
; - - I said that you

: ' " Bad stouter grew
. On too much sugar which you do 1"

ready enacted, but to learn their spirit and
intent, and to enforce them accordingly. I
submit these suggestions with a confidence
that your combined action will be wise,
statesmanlike, and in the best interests of
the whole country."

Sam ShnrlHir Endorses "Ir. PIlls-bnrj- 'a

small Pox Speciflc."

TriBTP rr aome curious people in this

" I suppose so."
After another pause
"Suppose you'll be getting married

again soon?"
The lady made no reply to this, but got

out at the next station.
The little, long-nose- d man, looked

around as though in search of another
victim. At last he fixed on me.

" Got a hat-ban- d on, I see?"
" Yes, I put it on because my hat was

shabby."
After a brief interval
" Would you feel inclined to swap your

umbrella for my walking stick and five
shillings?"

I felt that the time had come for
decisive action. I struck the miscreant
dead at my feet and stepped out upon the
platform. I believe he is buried now. I
have heard no more of him since. Judy.

here, called catnip nepeta eatavia), that so
attracts cats that it cannot be grown in
the open air unless protected by a cage.
In the Apothecaries' Physic Gardens at
Chelsea, there used to be, and may be
now, a plant of cat-min- t, surrounded by
stout wires. I have seen a sturdy old
"Tom" deliberately set himself to the
task of solving the problem of admission
to the forbidden fruit. With poised tail
and trembing whiskers he walked round
and round the inclosure, now peering be-

tween the wires, now pulling at them with
his claws, sometimes crouching stealthily,
sometimes stepping erect, with bent back
and flashing eyes, at one moment turning
away discouraged, at another drawn back
by irresistible desire, until the taunts and
gibes of onlooking students drove him
away.

Cats can run neither fast nor far. They
lack bottom. Their teeth and talons com-
pensate for want of scent and fleetness.
With their claws they seize and kill their
prey, and with their teeth tear it in pieces.
The prevailing color of domestic cats is
gray, white is next, piebald follows, and
tortois shell is last. This color tortoise-shel- l

is monopolized by females. "A
tortoise Tom, says ait English proverb,
"is worth his weight in gold."

All through the middle ages cats were
the victims of superstition. Satan ap-
peared to St. Anthony in the form of a
black cat; St. Gregory saw the fiend who
interrupted his midnight devotions flock-
ing around him in the shape of kittens;
Luther, "remembering that the devil
could not bear contempt," turned his
back in bed on the huge monster-shap- e

that annoyed him, apparently a piebald
cat, and uttered an expression not to be
repeated; and the salein witches confessed
that their contract was made with the
arch-fien- d in the semblance of a cat.
Even to the present day a certain cat-ca- ll

predicts misfortune to those who hear it
in the rural towns of New England; the
washing of the cat's whisker's foretells
falling weather; unusual sportiveness in
the domestic favorite portends high
winds; and sluggish sleep, under chairs
and tables, on the bed or in the - chimney
corner, of the household pet, is the pre-curs-

of fair weather.
Sailors are proverbially superstitious.

A cat, domesticated on the d steam-
er Pacific, of the Collins Line, became
one night, during a voyage from New
York to Liverpool, extraordinarily lively.
She rushed repeatedly through the
saloon where the passengers were
seated, engaged in games or conversation,
dashed up and down the gangway, scam-
pered along the hatchways, rushed in and
out of the state-room- and excited the
attention of every one on board. Her
conduct became the topic of the evening's
talk. There was no apparent reason for
her unusual eccentricities. Stories of
strange prognostications from the be-

havior of cats were told. Felton, the
President of Harvard, philosophized upon
the topic in his inimitable way. A
resident fellow of Oxford took up the
subject, and amused us with anecdotes of
domestic cats in Yorkshire. At last the
Captain of the good ship, whom no pas-
senger can ever forget, said: " Gentleman
and ladies, there is nothing strange in
our cat's behavior; we are to have a
storm." Before morning the prediction
was verified. For three days we en-

countered such a hurricane as the annals
of Atlantic navigation have not often
recorded. The good ship indeed rode it
out safely. But there were few on board
who ever forgot the drama that began
with the friskiness of the cat, and ended
with the entrance of the Pacific into the
smooth waters of the Mersey. N. 8.
Dodge, in Golden Age.

man to pay her car fare home, and when
she got to the magistrate's she just rose
off the bench and told Billy she didn't see
much use in splicing, and that she didn't
like him anyhow; and so she went home,
and Bill he went with her, and told her
he wasn't sorry, as he did not want her,
and he guessed she was hard on her
clothes, anyhow, and so they never got
married, and the whole thing turned out
wrong; but I couldn't help it. for I ain't
going to put facts on record that ain't so.
But it ain't a bit like any novel that I ever
read, so there must have been something
strange about this fellow and Mollie that
I never could find out, so I'll have to let it
slide as it is. New YorkJStandard.

Cats and their Belongings.

In parts of Germany our domestic cat
is not found at all, nor in all Faderland
do cats ever become favorites. We know
not why, but cats are rigidly excluded
from Turkish and Egyptian harems. In
Asia Minor they become Arabs in their
roving habits, and are persecuted like
dogs in Constantinople. Who of the
thousands of travelers across the Isthmus
to Panama ever came across a household
cat ? In Boothamabeen, the East India
Company's island at the southern termi-
nation of the Red Sea, where warehouses
and dwellings are overrun by rats, all at-

tempts to introduce cats have been per
sistently resisted by native workmen.
They say that a cat's hair contracts and
communicates the plague, that she sucks
the breath of young children, that she is
more liable to rabies than dogs, and that
her wail is the precursor of bad luck.
The same superstition extends to Bom
bay. No native nurse will permit a cat
to enter the children's apartments or purr
about the lounges or cradles. Tabby is
instantly sent about her business that
business being the pursuit of rats and
mice the moment she shows her nose out
of the kitchen.

In Spain cats are treated barbarously.
Their ears and tails are cut off in kitten-hoo- d.

This custom is universal. There
not a pussy-ca- t in all the dominions of the
dethroned Isabella that retains her silken
cartilage of hearing, or her expressive
caudal appendage. The excision, it is
certain, is not done out of cruelty, be
cause cats are domestic favorites with old
Castilians nor from any known supersti-
tions, for the ecclesiastics encourage their
presence in churches, and lady devotees
take them in their muffs to the confession
al. Some benefit is doubtless thought to
come of it, but the traveler knows not
what. Spaniards clip the hair, also, from
mules and donkeys. If you press the reason
why in either case, the answer is the
same, Cosa de Espana, It is the custom in
Spam.

Buffon long ago wrote learnedly on the
natural history of cats. Cuvier followed
him. They both ended where they began.
Who were the cat's first parents, or whence
the cat came, is as great a mystery to us
as it was to Aristotle. The old Greeks
knew and loved cats as domestic favor-
ites. Ancient Egyptians carved them on
monolyths, incorporated them m hiero
glyphics, and embalmed their bodies in
sarcophagi. Koman poets chanted their
praises. And the Phoenicians
introduced them into England. If they
came originally from the wild cat, the
feat of taming must date back to all tra
ditional history, it is otten a puzzle with
naturalists to decide whether certain ani-
mals constitute different species of the
same genus, or are only varieties of the
same species, the cat has been the bete
noir of scientific schools. Angoran cats
with their long and silky fur, Persian
cats with their shy manners, Chinese cats
with their peculiar mew, and Japanese
cats, the lap-dog- s of almond-eye- d ladies,
that consort with but never molest rats
and mice, have alliance, near or remote,
with our household favorite. But wild
cats never. Beyond the structure of the
foot there is no sign of kinship. Poor
pussy is related to the panther as a man
to the orang-outan- No nearer. Allud-
ing to the foot, where the nails admit of
being drawn back into a soft pad and
thrust out when needed, enabling the
possessor to pass the hardest and most
uneven surfaces noiselessly toward its
prey, and always keeping the nails sharp

has any one observed that the convex
part of these nails is horny and the con
cave part sott ? It is the principle of
growth. The under continually peels
away. The upper grows. " Tom," more
giving to claw-practic- e than ratting or
mousing, was deprived of his nails. The
scissors did the same service for him they
did for the children, and with no greater
pain. Two discoveries ensued: Tom's
nails grew rapidly that was ours; his
teeth became substitutes for absent claws

that was his; and the experiment was
not repeated.

'lhe smelling power of all the cat tribe
is inferior to that of dogs. The odor-percepti-

is wanting. The power of
scent, which is so remarkable in dogs,
cats do not possess. The former scent
their prey, the latter see it. The hound
speeds along with nostrils near the earth.
The ounce, tiger, and leopard lie in wait.
Hence comes nature's compensation.
The eye of the dog is round ; of the cat
horizontal. The slit-lik-e form of the
latter, where the pupil contracts to a
mere line in the sunshine and exDands to
almond-shap-e in the shade, shows the!
wiuest, puBsirjie ainerence to tne oval pu-
pil of the former, which neither intense
light nor absolute darkness varies. The
common opinion that cats can see in the
dark has a foundation in truth. Not that
any animal can see in absolute darkness.
Some little light there must be. But that
the pupil of the feline eye, contracted to
a line in the glare of sunshine, expands
as the darkness increases is certain. It
grows with decrease of light. The faint
est ray is absorbed by continually in-
creasing the capacity of the organ that
needs it. Indeed, the pupil of a cat's eye
is so perceptive of variations in the in-
tensity of light contracts so regularly
up to mid-day-, and expands so regularly
after meridian that a boatman on the
Chinese rivers will tell you what the time
of day is by looking into a cat's eyes.

xv ia a common nouon mat tne whiskers
of the cat tribe are smellers, and the tale
passes current that if the whiskers of a
cat be cut off she will no longer continue
to be a good mouser. The latter assertion
is indeed partially correct, but it depends
in no degree upon any loss of the power
of smell. The fact is, that the whiskersof a cat are a feeling, not a smelling, ap-
paratus. Most animals possess some
tactile organ specially adapted to thesense of feeling, and upon which the
nerves of common sensation are mostly
distributed. Thus, in human beings it is
the tips of the fingers which have this

being exceeded as organs
of delicate tactile sensation only by the
tongue. Everybody knows that when
the sense of touch is to be brought to bear
in the highest possible degree, the tip of
the tongue is the tactile organ chosen.
Now, a cat's nerves of tactile sensation
are for the most part distributed on either
side of the cheek, so that the base of each
whisker is planted in the very midst of
the nerves. Hence if the whisker be
touched at one extremity, it conveys the
tactile impression to the nerves at the
other. Of course the whiskers of a cat
may be cut off without inflicting pain. It
is simply cutting hair. Moreover, con-
trary to general notion, other whiskers
are soon produced. During their absence
diminution of tactile power, as if one's
fingers were encased in cots, is the only
result,.

Though the smelling power of cats be
less than that of dogs, they have never-
theless strong olfactory nerves. There'is
a plant, more common in Europe than

profanity which are the most distinguish
lag. characteristic of his mature years,
which are indeed surpassed only by his
renowned trick of making his latest news-
paper popular with the farming classes
ty palming off upon them waggish recipes
for the making of beet sugar out of late
autumn hay, and the shoeing of cow's
ieet to mane them give buttermilk. II
the cows do not complv. it is simply
groof positive that they are bought by

gold. When but twenty years
old, Dod's employer was sold out worse
than Trumbull er Davis; but he had
learned so much about polical statistics
that anybody who ever ditlered from him
was set down by the finger of public
scorn as a born idiot and a condemned (to
be pronounced very quick) fooL

Meanwhile his surviving ancestors, to--
wit, his paternal and maternal relatives,
were residing in Erie, Pa. ; and Dod,
being out of employment, paid them a
brief but profitable visit; for it was at
this time he committed to memory the
tonnage in the Erie Canal since 1625. with
the annual variations in tolls, the names
of all vessels that passed through, ths
number of bushels carrying capacity of
each, and the profit and loss accounts of
their owners. lie also suggested, while
tarrying in the locality, a model for a
canal-boa- t, which, when completed and
set afloat in the canal, persisted in keep-
ing bottom up. He explained to heaven-defyin- g

scoffers that this was all right,
because then the grain was likely to be
wet only on one side. But the Canal
Board, being packed with purchasable
minions, never adopted the model. Going
successively to Jamestown and Lodi, in
York State, he worked as a journeyman
compositor, adding more expletives to
his already ncn repertoire man
gold to his pocket, and in
1831 he started for New York,
the proud and happy possessor of ten
dollars, and no trunk ; not even a walk
ing-stic- After two years' frugal labor
in type-settin- he and a Mr. Story (need
we say it was not an ancestor of the late
supporter of the Liberal Free-Trad-e

movement in Chicago ?) started a little
enterprise of their own, and did the print-
ing of the Morning Pott, the first penny
daily paper in the United States. Like
the previous undertaking with which he
was connected failed, so failed this ; and
in 1834 Mr. Greeley, outgrowing the name
of Dod, became the editor of the Wet kly
Aew lorker. Its great excellence lay in
its political statistics. It lived seven
years, and, like its editor, spent more than
it earned. During its life, Mr. Greelev
was compelled to earn the honest bread
of borne industry by writing editorials
for the Daily 117k7, the Jrffcrtonian, and
the Log Cabin. It was his connection with
the last which gave him his amazing
knowledge of navigation. In 1841 he
was enabled to consolidate all these peri-
odicals into the Daily Tribune.

His political life began, strictly speak'
ing, in 1848, when he was elected to fill a
vacancy in Congress; he remained there
little more than a year, devoting himself
chieny to the improvement oi bean-pole-

and introducing resolutions to compel
the Mississippi to avoid snags. The Ut-
ter would have succeeded had not the in
fernal spirit of treason been rampant in
both houses. He is the author of several
volumes not much spoken of outside the
columns of the New York Tribune, to-wl- t:

"Hints Toward Reforms," pub-
lished 0; "Glances at Europe,"
written after his return from a visit to
the Continent in 1851, when he
found the effete despotisms groveliog in
ignorance on all agricultural subjects; a
" History of Slavery from 1787 to 1856;"
and in later life, a biography of the re-

bellion, and What I Know About Farm-
ing.

The three greatest events of his life are
his advocacy of peaceable secession for
the Southern States in 1861; his bailing
Jefferson Davis in 1865; and his nomina-
tion, by way of a joke, at the Cincinnati
Free-Trad- e Convention ia 1873. Chicago
Post, May 4.

Grant on the Constitutional Sphere or
Executive Duties.

President JohksojT, and a number of
his predecessors based the sucfesi tnc.1
administrations upon a purely legitlattiZ
basis. They held that the Executive du-
ties were too insignificant to achieve, re-

nown, and therefore staked their success
upon a legislative policy. President Grant
in his inaugural address defined the
proper Constitutional sphere of the Ex-
ecutive power; and he did it so concisely
and completely that nothing can be added
or omitted to advantage. The primary
duty of the President is the faithful exe-
cution of all laws. Thus the executive
power is within its sphere
with Congress, and can never be made
too strong, because it represents the arm
of the Government the will of the na-
tion legally expressed. The power to
recommend is scondary and incidental.
The Executive enjoys tnis right in com-
mon with all other citizens. He partici-
pates in the legislation of the country
only through the veto power, which a
President should exercise upon great
questions, only in rare instances, and for
ample cause.

We propose herewith to give the first
two paragraphs of the inaugural address,
which contains more substance to the
same number of words than any similar
document with which we are acquainted:

"Citaensofthe United State: Tour suffrages
having elevated me to the office ot President
of the United States, I hare, in conformity
with the Constitution of our country, taken
the oath of otlice prescribed therein. I have
taken this oath without mental reservation,
with the determination to do to the beat of
my ability all that it require of me. The
office has come to me unsought. I com-
mence ita duties untrammeled. I bring to it
a conscientious desire and determination to
fill it to the best of my ability and to the
satisfaction of the people.

"On all leading questions agitating the
pnblic mind I will always express my views
to Congress, and urge them according to my
judgement; and, when I think it advisable,
will exercise the constitutional privilege of
interposing a veto to defeat measures which
I oppose. But all lawi will be faithfully ex-
ecuted, whether they meet my approval or
not. I shall on all subjects have a policy to
rteotnmenxl, bat none to enforce against the
will of the people. Laws are to govern all
alike, those opposed to as well as those who
favor them. I know no method to secure
the repeal of bad or obnoxious laws so ef-

fective as their stringent execution.

" In coming before you for the first time
as Chief Magistrate of this great nation it is
with gratitude to the Giver of all G ood for
the many benefits we enjoy; we are blessed
with peace at home, and are without entan-
gling alliances abroad to forbode trouble;
with a popnlation of forty millions of free
people, all speaking one language; with fa-
cilities for every mortal to acquire an educa-
tion; with Institutions closing to none the
avenues to fame or any blessing ot fortune
that may be coveted: with freedom of the.
pulpit, the press, ana tne scnooi; wun a rev-
enue flowing into the national Treasury be-
yond the requirements ot the Government.

" These blessings and countless others are
Intrusted to your care and mine for safe-
keeping, for the brief period of our tenure
of otlice. In short time we must, each of
us, return to the ranks of the people who
have conferred upon us our houors, and ac-
count to them for our stewardship. I
earnestly desire that neither you uor 1 may
be condemned by a free and enlightened
constituency, nor by our own consciences.
On my part, I promise a risid adher-
ence to the laws and their strict enforce-
ment."

"In addressing my third animal message
to the branch of the Government,
it is gratifying to be able to state that during
the past year success has generally attend-
ed the effort to execute all laws found upon
the statute books. The policy hat been,
not to inquire into the wisdom of laws al- -

and will "live to fight another day," so
long as there are offices to be run for and
men to be cheated by false promises.
Leonard Swett, John Wentworth, David
S. Hammond, O. M. Hatch; Jesse K
Dubois, and a large lot of small-fr- y poli-
ticians of the bummer order have been
hit so often that it is now no new experi-
ence to them to be picked up in their
present dilapidated and forlorn condition.
They are "scotched, not killed." The
next bolt will find them a little more po-
litically seedy but equally eager for the
fray. The more frequently they are
wounded the better tools they become for
the use of bad men. Future Chases and
Davises and Trumbulls will find them
ready to accept free passes, handle money,
make promises, and do the other dirty
work of disreputable factions.

It is believed that Judge Davis was de-
feated by a misapprehension. One of
his delegates, while on his way to Cincin-
nati, stated at Indianapolis that " he was
riding on a free pass," and "was going
to the Convention to help the Judge
through," but he couldn't remember the
other name. It is supposed that the
Trumbull men capt ured this class and got
them to vote for their candidate, by giv-
ing him his old title of Judge. By this
accident Judge Davis avoided the dis-
grace of being nominated, and at the
same time the necessity of resigning his
position on the Supreme Bench. He is,
therefore, only politically dead, and his
remains will continue to exert a judicial
influence upon the affairs of the country.
Notwithstanding the battle was a Liberal
Republican one, and Democrats were
warned away, they nevertheless joined in
the fight, and some of them were badly
wounded, noticeably Mr. Hendricks.
He was for Davis, because he thought his
nomination would unite the Democracy
and enable him (Hendricks) to succeed
Mr. Morton in the United States Senate,
when his candidate only succeeded in
polling votes. Mr. Hendricks re
tired in disgust, and the coveted Senator-
ial honors faded from his view. The rail-
way trains from Cincinnati, on Friday
night, brought away a vast crowd of
gloomy and dispirited politicians. They
went to the Convention a collection of
factions) each intent upon cheating the
others, united only in the common pur
pose of selling their party to the Democ-
racy. They came away oppressed with
the feeling that what they intended as a
shrewd political Coalition had ended in a
broad farce which would only excite de-

rision and contempt. They know that
Mr. Greeley will not be voted for by his
true friends. Those who know him best
know how utterly unfit he is for the du-
ties of the Presidential office. To elect
him would be to place the executive af-

fairs of the Government in the hands of a
man ignorant of statesmanship, incapable
of l, of violent prejudices, vac-
illating in purpose, and cool-heade- and
judicious in nothing. The men who went
to Cincinnati have accomplished nothing
except-thei- r own political destruction.
The field of the late battle is thickly
strewn with the dead and wounded.
Chicago Itder-Oceal- l.

The Plains Described.

BHortD any one of mjr readers ever be
impelled to visit the prairies, and should
he choose the route ot the Platte (the best,
perhaps, that can be adopted), I can as-
sure him that he need not think to enter
at once upon the paradise of his imagina-
tion. A dreary preliminary, a protracted
crossing of the threshold awaits him be-

fore he finds himself fairly upon the
verge of the " Great American Desert"
those barren wastes, the haunts of the
buffalo and the Indian, where the very
shadow of civilization lies a hundred
leagues behind him. The intervening
country, the wide and fertile belt that ex-

tends for several hundred miles beyond
the extreme frontier, will probably answer
tolerably well to his preconceived ideas of
the prairie ; for this it is from which pic-
turesque tourists, painters, poets and nov-
elists, who have seldom penetrated far-
ther, have derived their conceptions of
the whole region.

If he has a painter's eye, he may find
his period of probation not wholly void
of interest. The scenery, though tame,
is graceful and pleasing. Here are the
level plains, two wide for the eye to meas-
ure; green undulations, like motionlesss
swells of the ocean; abundance of streams,
followed through all their windings by
lines of woods and scattered groves. But
let him be as enthusiastic as he may, he
will find enough to dampen his ardor. His
wagons will stick in the mud; his horses
will break loose; harness will give way,
and axletrees prove unsound. His bed
will be a soft one, consisting often of
black mud of the richest consistency. As
for food, he must content himself with
biscuits and salt provisions, for, strange
as it may seem, this tract of country pro-
duces very little game. As he advances,
indeed.he will see mouldering, in the grass
by his path, the vast antlers of the elk, and
further on the whitened skulls of the buf-
falo, once swarming over this now desert-
ed region. Perhaps, like us, he may jour-
ney for a fortnight and see not so much
as the hoof print of a deer; in the spring,
not even a prairie hen is to be had.

Yet, to compensate him for this unl-
ooked-for deficiency of game, he will
find himself beset with " varmints " in-
numerable. The wolves will entertain
him with a concert at night, and skulk
around him by day, just beyond rifle-
shot; his horse will step into badger-hole-s;

from every marsh and mud-puddl- e

will arise the bellowing, croaking, and
trilling of legions of frogs, infinitely
various in color, shape, and dimensions.
A profusion of snakes will glide away
from under his horse's feet, or quietly
visit him in his tent at night, while the
pertinacious humming of unnumbered
mosquitoes will banish sleep from his
eyelids. When thirsty, with a long ride
in ,the scorching sun over some bound-
less reach ot prairie, he comes at length
to a pool of water, and alights to drink,
he discovers a troop of young tad-pol-

sporting in the bottom of his cup. Add
to this, that, all the morning, the sun
beats upon him with a sultry, penetrat-
ing heat, and that, with provoking regular-
ity, at about four o'clock in the after-
noon, a thunder-stor- rises and drenches
him to the skin. From Francis Parkman's
new Work on " The Oregon Trail."

A Lone Widow Underground.

The other day, on the Metropolitan
railway, I sat next to a little, long-nose- d

man with red wiskers. Opposite to us
sat a middle-age- d lady in black. The
little man stared at her very hard, fidget-
ed a good deal, and opened a conversa-
tion.

" In mourning, ma'am, I see."
"Eh? Yes." (Spoken rather sharply.)
"Sad thing that. One of the old

people, perhaps?"
" No."
" One of the young ones? Baby, eh?"
"I have no babies."
"Of course not. The guvnor hus-

band, yon know?"
" Yes." (Very sharply.)
" Sorry for that. Sudden, perhaps?"
"No."
"Ah! lingering illness; that's worse,

sometimes. In trade, was he?"" He was a sailor."
" Caught a fever, perhaps?"
"He was drowned."
After a pause
" Save his chest?"
" My husband's effects were not lost."" Religious sort of a man, was he?"" Yes, he was."
" Glad of that. Suppose you are glad

the chest wasn't lost?''

world, and they are not confined to any
particular race or locality, aauiougu mo
peculiarities of certain races may be pecu-
liar to them alone. For instance, the
noble red man of America cannot enjoy
good health without having the small-po-

at least once a year. It's just as natural
for Mr. Lo to have the small-po- x as tt is
for some white people to have the itch. I
never knew of but one Indian who didn't
have it regular, and he died soon after in
consequence. The medicine man said there
wasn't small pox enough to go round, else
he could have saved him. I learned this
from Dr. Pillsburv. who made a mistake
by rushing among the tribe in the vain
hope ot curing ineir smaii-po- x anu gaiu-In- g

their gratitude and many ratskins
therefof. But, as the red man enjoys
solid comfort for the time he is annually
permitted to go forth and traffic with his
white brother, and sell him furs and bas-

kets, with that beautiful disease, the
small-pox- , thrown in, the Dr. had to
"git." It isn't one of the peculiarities of
the Indian race to pay for medicine to
cure a disease which affords them one of
their greatest luxuries. Accordingly, they
orove tne doctor ionn wun ciuua uu
yells, and asserted their right to have the
small pox or anything else. But this is
only a peculiarity of the race. Dr. Pills-bur- y

had an eccentric way of doing
things peculiar to himself individually.
After the Samaritan-lik- e propositions of
the doctor had been rejected by these no-
ble sons of the forest, heproposed to "en-
terprise" by extensively advertising his
specific among a people who do not enjoy
the disease to any great extent. Not hav-
ing the requisite quantity of "toadskins"
to pay for a hefty puff, he employed me
at a nominal price to give him a start in a
small way by writing him an advertise-
ment. Not wishing to tell any lies re-

garding its efficacy, I took a few doses,
and with the following results: Since
taking " Dr. Pillsbury's Small-po- Spe-

cific," I have not had the disease, neither
has my wife, nor either of our
five children. A lively hound pup
that plays daily with the children,
has not had tho dog distemper;
and the aforesaid pup had a habit of suck-
ing eggs, killing young ducks and chick-
ens, bringing old bones into the parlor,
and other unmannerly tricks. He has
dropped these habits entirely since I took
the Specific Every family should keep
it. Price one dollar per bottle.

AS A HAIR VIGOR.
When I first took the specific I was en

tirely bald. In four days I had plenty of
fine glossy Hair, x put some on tue ena
of a ramrod, and in a few minutes the
hair had started enough to make an ex-
cellent gun-wipe- r. The young ones got
hold of a bottle of the specific and raised
Ned generally. It will hair out a doll
beautifully in five minutes. A pair of
spectacles were haired over and spoiled.
Spools of thread, scissors, and everything
lying around loose had a patch of hair
on it. Every family should keep it locked
up. awav from the children, but when
they go skating they can use a little on
the ice, to make a dry, warm place to Bit

down on. One dollar per uotue.
AS A DYSPEPSIA CTRE.

it beats the world. Soon after taking the
"specific." I began to eat pebbles, nails,
broken glass, chunks of old iron, etc.,
with a relish. I swallowed a pair of rub-
ber boots on a wager, and they were as
harmless as a custard.

A neighbor, who has been suffering for
years with dvspepsia, ana nas oniy smeu-e- d

of the bottle once, now subsists entire-
ly on old rubber s, which he
contracts for at the railroad shops. One
dollar per bottle for the specinc.

A3 A DENTRIFICE.

it is worth fifty times the price, which is
one dollar per bottle. One day our
vonnfrcst nccidentallv got a few drops on
his " teething ring." An hour or so af
terward I was feeling for his coming
grinder, and the little rascal nearly bit my
nt "er on. lie naa a mouiuiui ui icciu.
iT'.'othertwas about to squander

Ls..??r.j,..-- ! for a set of false teeth.
but a little of the srtlVrowher aged gums soon brought Jof teeth of pearly whiteness. It i excel-

lent for putting teeth into old horse-rake- e,

harrows, and the like. It will put teeth
into the mouth of a cannon or the mouth
of a river, and the Doctor is contracting
to put a set of teeth into the mouth of the
Mammoth Cave. If he does, people who
go there will be sure to get " bit." Price
one dollar per bottle.

FOR BLI5DXES3.

there is nothing like it. A man who had
his eyes destroyed by gunpowder took
one dose, and he can now see where he
missed it in being careless with gunpow-
der. A dissipated youth took it, and he
can see the error of his ways. You ought
to see it operate.

AS A BEATJTIFEER.

A lady in Michigan who looked so
frightful and ugly that she could not
nurse her infant without blindfolding the
little innocent, after taking two bottles
became so beautiful that her husband has
been obliged to shoot seven gentlemen to
prevent elopement. He can now keep a
dog, and little children are not afraid to
come to his house. Another lady who
was greatly distressed on account of the
monstrous size of her feet took four
bottles and now wears number three
gaiters. Price one dollar per bottle.

AS A MORAL MEDICINE

it is awful. It is a sure cure for a disposi-
tion to tell lies, and as I am writing this
under its moralizing influence, this state-
ment may be regarded as strictly reliable.
It is good to kill rats, roaches, bedbugs,
ants, and those insects which are so trouble-
some to country school boys. Good to
mend tin-war- e, polish silver ware and
furniture. Children that take it like to
go to school and never cry for candy or
hook the preserves. It will stop crows
from pulling corn, and is sure death on
potato bugs. It will cure any person of
wanting to steal, and they will bring back
all they ever did steal,

Sam. Shxbtliff.

A "fair" paper in Troy, N. Y., con-

cludes an editorial on " Woman's Rights"
thus : " Trulv, there's a good time com-

ing, boys. We shall have our 'thirds'
in our wives property, and they will be
bound to support us and our children and

our debts. There is but one drop ofCay in the prospective cup. It grinds
us to confess it, but the humiliating con-
cession must be made woman will carry
the latch-key- . She will go out after sup-
per ' to see a woman, or to the ' poet-offic- e,

or to serve on a committee.' Af-
ter mending the stockings and canvassing
the character of all the other men in our
parish with our clergymen, who has
dropped in, we go to bed. We lie awake
between the measles and whooping-coug- h,

and late hear cur wife stumbling
over the door mat, fumbling about the
key-hol- and coming up stairs a la
Nebuchadnezzar, and experience the
sensation of a " corner grocery " entering
our chamber. The picture liecomes pain-
ful, and we drop the curtain."

A Savannah paper says that the re-

port of Mrs. Bcecher Stowe's fifteen thou-
sand dollars income from her Florida
farm is all bosh. She "has a small or-

ange grove, which may yield her a few
hundred dollars." -

THE MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL.

"Who is the prettiest girl in your
school?" asked Edward of his little pet,
Winifred, as she stood by his side, and
looked up into his laughing eves. . Uncle
thought in his heart that his Winnie was,
but she answered unhesitatingly " Ruth
Culbertson." -

At this her brother and sister laughed a
little.

"Ruth is one of the plainest girls in the
school, uncle," remarked Alice, "but she
hears the little girls recite in geography
and spelling, and they think she is ever
so nice. Every one else would tell you
that Isabella Seabury was the handsomest
girl in school or in all the town."

"She doesn't look nice to me," persisted
Winnie, shaking her head. "She doesn't
like us little girls around, and almost
always says, 'little pitchers,' when we
come near where she is talking with the
bj5 girls. That means for us to go away.
Would you think such a girl was nice.
uncie?"

" You believe. Winnie, in the old say--
ing of 'handsome is that handsome does,
and so do I, too, dear. Now tell me what
makes Ruth so beautiful in your eyes?"

"O, she loves us, that's the main tning;;
and she lets us love her as hard as we
please. She always stops to help us when
we tear our dresses, and cuts us pretty
paper dolls at noon times, and O, I can t
tell you how many nice things she does
for us."

" Well. I know from your description.
Winnie, I should like her looks. People
who have really kind hearts show it in
their faces, and a kind heart shining out
is the greatest beauty a young laoy can
have. You can cultivate this sort of
beauty, too, and it pays a greet deal
better than cultivating the hair and com
plexion so much as some young ladies do.
It gTOws more beautiful, too, with age,
which is not true of the other sort of
beauty. Try, dear children, to cultivate
this highest kind of beauty, and it will
make you pleasing, not only to men, but
also to your Heavenly Father." ChiUC
World.

He'a bo Obliging."

" I can't make out how it is that Bill
Pratt always gets such good places," said
Harry Underwood, the basket-maker- 's

son, to another lad, as they were cutting
rushes by the brook-sid- e.

And Harry was not the only one who
thought thus, for "Bill Pratt's luck" was
the surprise of many like himself. Bill
was certainly no pattern of cleverness, of
beauty or strength; he could not do more
than others, not so much as some, nor
could he do it as well as many; but for all
that it was quite true he always had good
places, good wages, and a good character.
When he left one master to go to another,
it was generally said, "I would not part
with him if I could help it; he is a good
boy, and so obliging."

This was the secret of his being so
much liked, and of his "good luck," he
was "so obliging."

Did the shepherd, the wagoner, or.the
bailiff want a job done at a moment's no-
tice, while they were busy at work, it
was only to get sight of Bill Pratt, and it
was as good as done; for Bill would hurry
through his own business without feeling
it a trouble, in order to help. The cook
never had to look for eggs; Bill would
hunt high and low, and all around, to
find them for her. And many other lit-
tle jobs would he do in the dairy, and
anywhere else, without staying to be
asked; so that he was a great favorite.
He did not do this to gain favor, for then
he would have tried to please those only
who would do him a good turn for it. If
he saw younger boys in trouble, he would
try to help them out of it; and he put on
his shoes again after having taken them
off one pouring rainy night, to walk
three miles to the town for a parcel con-
taining a new gown, which the carrier
bad neglected to bring for the kitchen-gir- l,

who was crying her eyes out be-

cause she would not have it to wear next
morning at her sister's wedding.

But it was not so much what Bill did,
s how he did it, that made people like

jm. he always seemed as if pleasing
others .e greatest pleasure he had.
Andifhecouhi' t do what was asked,
his way of 'P.W ww more agree-

able than many people's "W often is
Bill grew up the same, and through life

he prospered. The Cottager.

Avoid the Jfet, Boys.

Come here, boys let me speak to you.
Where are you geing? I heard one of

" Come, boys, let nsyour company say,
go down to the saloon and get some
beer;" is there where you are going?
Hold on a moment ; that is a bad place
for boys. I have known a great many
persons begin at the saloon or liquor shop
and end in the State Prison. Did you ever
see the fiEherman cast a net and draw in.
the fish ? how the fish dive and flop and
try to escape, but can't. Did you ever
see birds caught in a snare or net ? If you
have seen pigeons in a net, you have no-

ticed how they try, but can't escape. Lis-

ten to what the Bible tells you : "As the
fishes are taken in an evil net, and as the
birds that are caught in a snare, so are
the sons of men snared in an evil time.
Everv liquor saloon or rum shop is a net
or snare ; if you go there you are in danger
of being caught. Shun it keep away.
If you begin drinking beer, you will soon
want still stronger drinks, and once start-

ed on this track no one can tell where
you will end; but if you never take the
first drink you will end sober men. How
easy, then, to escape becoming a drunk-
ard, to-wi-t: by never drinking a drop of
intoxicating drinks. Avoid the ale, the
beer, the lager don't begin, and you will
never get into the net or snare. Think of
five hundred thousand drunkards in
America, all caught in the netl

Some try as hard as do the poor fishes
to escape, but in vain. Avoid the net,
boys, avoid the net! it is the cry of an
old sentinel. Listen to the note of want-
ing keep away from the dram-shop- s.

A poor drunkard '. --led to borrow five
dollars of me a few months ago. He
wandered around in drunkenness, and not
ten days later was run over on a railroad
track and killed. I knew him when a
bright, promising boy. But he went to
the rum-sho- was caught in the net, and
in an evil hour ruin came suddenly upon
him. Keep out of the net !

The New York Evening MaU says:
"Look out for pure Vermont maple
sugar. They have been boiling a man in
it at Fairfield. This man was boiling sap
in a forty gallon kettle, hanging on a pole,
when he struck his head against the polo
and fell into the kettle. From what we
know of the character of those Vermont
farmers, we have not the least idea that
they will throw away that much sap, sim-

ply because it has had a man in it. It
will yet appear on our tables in the form
of syrup, and if anybody finds buttons in
theirs, they will please return them to
Joseph Minor, Fairfield, Vt."

An old lady says she hears quite fre--

of eiru engineers, and wonders ifauentlyis no one to say a good word for
conductors.

Miscellany.
A. Lore Story without anj Nonsense.

..- - Oxck upon a time there was a fair young
maiden, whose name was Mary, although
they called her Moll, for short. She
wasn't a tall, dark-eye- d maiden, with clear,
transparent skin, and lips like cherries,
and cheeks suffused with blushes. She

rdidn't have glossy black hair, sweeping
back in wavy tresses from her queenly
'brow, and her form wasn't a bit like
Hebe's. No, there was none of those
thingson the contrary, she was short
and thin, and had red hair and freckles,
and she also sported snaggle teeth and

"wore pads, but still she was a right nice
girl, and there was a young man who fell
In love with her, and his name was Bill,

."although his friends called him William
when they wanted to hurt his feelings, for
he didn't like it much. He wasn't fine

' looking, and had neither curly brown
- hair nor a moustache. Not much. Bill
laid himself out on soap-lock- and wore a

"goatee that he had dyed twice a week.
Now this Bill was in love with Mary,

' but did he go and make a deliberated ass
'of himself? Did he, I say, go into a
. grove with her, and in the soft moonlight,
. by the steamlet that murmured sweetly
by, and with the tender zephyrs singing
through the foliage, fall down on his
knees, seize her jeweled band and breathe
his deep affection in the tender accent of

"fond attachment, and "swear, by yon
bright orb above us, always to be thine?"
Did he, I say? You can just bet he
didn't. You can lay out your whole

; revenue safely on that. William knew
too much about the price of pants to go
flopping around on the wet grass with his
good clothes on; besides, he never cared
anything about streamlets or any kind of
cold water, except to mix with his gin.

. No, sir, it was exceedingly strange, but
this infatuated William met her at the

' alley gate, and he stood right up on
his old legs and says : "Say, Moll, old gal,
s'posen we get hitched?"
' But how did Mary behave? Did she
go dropping to sleep over on the bricks

. in a dead faint, or did she hide her gentle
head on his shirt bosom to conceal her
blushes? No, she didn't, and she didn't
say, " I'm ever thine, my own love, dear
William!" Oh, my, no. She looked

' right in his yellow eyes, and says : " I'm
in, Billy ; I'm the gal for these sort of
things. Go in !" and instead of referring

. him to her father, she only said : " Won!t
the old man bust right out when you tell

' him? Ha ! ha !" and she laughed. But
. she didn't ask William to try to mollify
her fond father. No, no. She verv wick
edly advised him to " poke the old man
in the nose if he gave him any of his lip."
She was a funny girl, this Mary.

Now, the old man wasn't wealthy, for
he sold soap-fa- t for a living, and so he
didn't think Bill was nosing around after

i his stamps ; so when Bill asked him, he
neither ordered him fiercely away nor did

' the dewy moisture gather in his eagle-ey- e

as he passed his hem-stitche- d up there and
,said: "Bless you, my children, bless
you 1" Oh, no, nothing of the sort. He
just blew his old red nose in his bsxdanna
and told BUI to take her along, for he was
glad to get rid of her, he was, and William
would be the same mighty soon, for she

.was awful rough on victuals, and always
broke plates when she got mad.

So, you see, there was no necessity for
t William to come at midnight's solemn

hour, in a cab, and throw a rope-ladd-

up to her window, and whistle three
times on his fingers, and then go up,
hand over hand, and bring her down in
one hand and her trunk in the other, and
a band-bo-x and an umbrella under each
arm, and a whole lot of bundles, and then
get into the cab and fly to some distant
shore. .That's the way it would have
been in a novel; but Bill said he wasn't

von that lay, and so he just went ont in
the yard, and out of pure joy he skin-
ned the cat three or four times on the
grape-vin- e arbor, and then went and got
into his butcher-car- t and drove Mary
right down to the magistrate to get the

- j"" iui a quarter ior ne said ne
was some on low prices, he was.
- But the very queerest thing of all was,
that Bill had no tall, dark, ruffianly rival,
With a scowling visage and black whisk-
ers, who flew at him with a drawn dagger
ATirl tt. VirtrOA-'niatr- kl in ntir.Y. .1i - vwtuu uiuiut ouu a

; muttered curse upon his lips, and cried
wildly for "revenge." Ha! ha! and said

. " Death!" and " Villain, thou diest!" Not
any. There was another fellow in love
with Mollie, to be sure, but he was a' weak-eye- d young man, who had sandy

. hair and wore spectacles and a choker
collar, and always looked scared when
you hollered at him. So, when he saw

. that Bill had the best of the girl's affec-- ;
tions, he looked all serene, and said: "Go
in, Billy, if you hanker for her;" and as
Billy was a trifle on the hanker, he sailed
right in. -

So William, you see, had no trouble at
" all nd you couldn't get up an agonizing

novel about him if you tried. He didn't
- have any urgent business that called him

to a foreign land, and so have to bid her
c a fond good-by- , and swear always to be

true, and then go away and forget her,
t and fall in love with a dark-eye- d Italian

girl, picking grapes in a vineyard, with
a square towel folded on her head, while
his forgotten and forsaken Mary gradually
faded and pined away, and baffled the
phyeician's skill, and grew paler, and at" last, when the June roses were in bloom,

r lying gently down to die, while through
the open window floated in the balmy

' odor of jessamine and honeysuckle. And" William didn't come home at last, and
filled with deathless remorse go daily to

; the sweet cemetery and strew flowers on
her grave, and teach her children to lisp
her name. Not at all. That is the way
Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworth would have

. done it, but she wasn't round. Billy was
, a butcher who wore a white shirt and a
' shiny hat, and he stayed at home and

killed beef and sold it at a big price, and
stuck to Mary, and she kept healthy and
wasn't much on the nine, or the fade.

.while if any fellows got to lurking around,
, William went right out and batted them
- in the eye, he did.
; And then, at last, when all was over,

Mary didn't sit in the room while they
. dressed her in white, and mixed orange

blossoms in her waterfall, and then go
gently down-stair- s with six bridesmaidsat her heels, and stand up with her Wil-ha-

and weep gently while she was
- being married by the minister, and thenget lots of presents, and then go to her
J new house and live all through the happy
, years with Billy, and never know sorrow

or trouble any more. Why, of course she
didn't, for it wasn't her style, you see.

She just rushed s and nut onher
- pink muslin and her t, and had
.

: nary bridesmaid, and went to the magis- -
trate's and never wept a particle, and got
no presents but fifteen cents from the old

Liberal Republican Platform.

The following is the platform adopted
by the recent National Liberal Republi-
can Convention at Cincinnati, and which
Convention nominated for President of
the United States, Horace Greeley, of
New York, and for t, B.
Gratz Brown, of Missouri:

The Administration now In power has rendered
itself guilty of a wanton disregard ot the laws ot
the land, and ot powers not granted by the Consti-
tution. It has acted as U laws had binding force
only for those who are governed and not for those
who govern. It has thus struck a blow at the fun-
damental principles of Constitutional Government
and the liberties of the citizens. The President of
the United States has openly used the powers and
opportunities of his high office for the promotion
of personal ends. lie has kept notoriously corrupt
and unworthy men in places of power and respon-
sibility to the detriment of the public interest. lie
has used the public service of the Government as a
machinery of partisan and political influence, and
Interfered with technical arrogance in the political
affairs of the States and municipalities. He has re-

warded with influential and lucrative offices men
who had acquired his favor by valuable presents,
thus stimulating the demoralization of our politi-
cal life by bis conspicuous example. Be has
shown himself deplorably unequal to the tasks im-
posed upon him by the necessities ot the country,
and culpably careless of the responsibilities of
his high office. The partisans of the Administra-
tion, assuming to be the Republican party, and
controlling its organization, have at-

tempted to Justify such wrongs, and palliate
such abuses. To the end of maintaining partisan
ascendency, they have stood in the way of neces-
sary invesiigations and indispensable reform, that
no serious fault could be found with the present
administration of pnblic affairs. Thus seeking
to blind the eyes of the people, they have
kept alive the passions and resentments ot the
late civil war, to nee them for their own advan
tagea. They have resorted t arbitrary measures
in direct conflict with the organic law. Instead of
appealing to the better instincts, talent, and pa-

triotism of the Southern people by restoring to
them those rights, the enjoymentof which is indis-
pensable for a successful administration of their
local affairs, and would tend to move a patriotic
and hopeful national feeling. They have degraded
themselves and the name of their party as justly
entitled to the confidence of the nation by a base
sveophancy to the dinpenser of Executive power
and patronage, unworthy of Republican freemen.
They have sought to silence the voice of Just eriti-ie-

to stifle the moral sense of the people, and to
subjngatepublic opinion by tyrannical party dis-
cipline: They are striving to maintain themselves
in authority foreeln-- b emls.by unscrupulous use ot
the power which rightfully belongs to the people,
and should be employed only in the service ot the
country. Believing that an organisation thns led
and controlled cannot loneer be of service to the
best interests ot the Republic, we have resolved to
make an independent appeal to the sober Judg-
ment, conscience and patriotism of the American
people: therefore,

Bcxfrtdi That we, the Liberal Republicans of
the United Statesj in rtatlonal Convention assem-
bled at C incinnati, proclaim the following princi-
ples as essential to Just government I

1: We recognize the equality of men before the
law, and hold that it is the duty of the Govern-
ment, in Its dealings with the people, to mete out
equal and exact jusiice to ail, of whatever nativity,
race, color or persansion, religious or political.

We pledge ourselves to maintain the law, the
union of these States, emancipation and enfran-
chisement, and to oppose any reopening of the
questions settled by the Thirteenth, Fourteenth
and Fifteenth Amendments of the Constitution.

8. We demand the immediate and absolute
removal of ail disabilities imposed on account of
the rebellion, which was finally subdued seven
years ago, believing that universal amnesty will
result in complete pacification In all sections ot
the country.

4. Local With impartial suf-
frage, will guard the rights of all citizens more
securely than any centralized power. The public
welfare requires the supremacy of the civil over
military authority, and freedom of person under
the protection of the habtas torpu. We demand
for the Individual the largest liberty consistent
with public order, for the State

and for the nation to return to the methods
of peace and the constitutional limitations of
power.

6. The Civil Service of the Government has be-
come a mere instrument of partisian tyranny and
personal ambition and an object of selfish greed.
It is a scandal and a reproach upon free institu-
tions, and breeds a demoralization dangerous to
the perpetuity of a Republican Government.

6. We therefore regard a thorough reform of the
Civil Service as one of the most pressing necessi-
ties of the hour; that honesty, capacity and fidel-
ity constitute the only valid claims to public em-
ployment ; that the offices of Government cease to
be a matter of arbitrary favoritism and patronage,
and that public station shall become aain the
poet of honor. To this end it is imperatively re-
quired that no President shall be a candidate for

7. We demand a system of Federal taxation
which shall not necessarily Interfere with the
industry of the people, and which shall provide
the means necessary to pay the expenses of the
Government, economically administered the pen-
sions, the interest on the public debt, and a moder-
ate annual reduction of the principal thereof; and
recognizing that there are in oor midst honest but
irreconcilable differences of opinion with regard
to the respective systems of Protection and Free
Trade, we remit the discussion of the subject to
the people In their Congressional Districts, and
the decision of Congress thereon, wholly free of
executive interference or dictation. .

8. The public credit must be sacredly maintained,
and we denounce repudiation in every form and
guise.

9. A speedy return to specie payment ia demand-
ed alike by the highest considerations of com-
mercial morality and honest Government.

10. We remember with gratitnde the heroism
and sacrifices of the soldiers and sailors of the Re-
public, and no act of ours shall ever detract from
their justly-earne- d fame or the full rewards ot
their patriotism.

11. We are opposed to all further grants of lands
to railroads or other corporations. The pnblic
domain should be held sacred to actual settlers.

lx. We hold that it is the duty of the Govern-
ment, in its intercourse with foreign nations, to
cultivate the friendships of peace by treating with
all on fair and equal terms : regarding it alike dis-
honorable either to demand what ia ;not right, or
to submit to what is wrong.

13. For the promotion and success of the several
principles and support of the candidates nominated
by this Convention, we invite and cordially
welcome the of all patriotic citizens,
without regard to previous political affiliations.

Horace Greeley.
Give me my robe; pnt on my crews: I have

immortal longings in me I

The gentle, lamb-lik- e man upon whom,
more to its own astonishment than his,
the Cincinnati
has thrust the greatness of a nomination,
was born of honest but respectable parents
in Amherst, New Hampshire, on the
3rd of February, 1811. Any man who
is not a liar and a villain can therefore
discover that he is exactly sixty-on- e years
three months and twenty-fou- r hours old.
This is a very good age to be nominated
at. The father of this experienced
diplomat was a farmer, which accounts
for the singularly small amount of know-
ledge, but the great familiarity which the
son displays in the matter of scientific
and political agriculture, and which con-
stitutes his chief qualification to preside
over all the departments, especially
foreign, of the Government of the United
States. In his childhood he had a sur
prisingly sweet and precocious way of
calling nis latner Zaccheus, ior that was
his father's name; and there is nothing,
unless it be the majority of 4,329 in
Livingston County for Lincoln, to show
that the modern epic beginning with the
well-know- lines, ' Zaccheus he, did
clura a tree," was not one of the early
efforts f the svlnh-lik- e Horace, who, even
in childhood, had a singular affection for
tnose little creatures wnom 1'rovi-denc- e

for some mysterious reason
permits to edit the country press.
To one of these reptiles he became ap-
prenticed when fifteen years old; and its
name was the "Northern Spectator."
While at work here he became intimately
acqainted with horticulture, and especial-
ly with the various families of the mealy
vegetable discovered by De Soto and still
the pride of the virtuous domestic table;
we refer is it necessary to add ? to the
potato. Among the compositors of this
lying journal. Dod (that was the preferred
pet name for this well-traine- statesman)
learned the awful habits of appalling

The Dead and Wounded.

When the smoke of a battle clears away
it is customary to go over the field and
collect the remains of the dead and bring
in the wounded. The battle of Cincin-
nati was a very sanguinary one. It was
more than triangular a war of factions,
each seeking to destroy the others. When
all was over, and night closed in upon
the scene, the field was literally strewn
with wounded, dead and dying. Every
principle of the movt ment was remorse-
lessly slaughtered. Free trade was asas-sinate- d

in camp before the battle com-
menced, by its chief advocate. Mr. Ho
race White, in obedience to the demands
ot protection, and upon the agreement
that Lyman Trumbull, a free trader,
should be the nominee for President. The
doctrine of State's rights was first em-
balmed in the platform, and afterward
killed by the nomination ' of Horace
Greeley, whose whole life has been de-

voted to opposing it. After disposing of
what few principles had been long harped
upon as the basis of the movement,
the factions proceeded to attack
and demolish its generals, colonels,
captains and lieutenants. Senator
Fenton went to Cincinnati, sold out his
old friend Mr. Greeley, and then went
home to be informed subsequently by
telegraph that the sale did not stick, and
that consequently he nad compromised
himself with the Republican party only
to disgrace himself with the Liberals.
He is hopelessly dead. Schurz went to
umcinnati privately pledged to Brown,
but intending all the time to support
Trumbull. He remained perfectly silent
until he was chosen President of the
Convention, refusing even to make a
speech, which was an effort of self-sacrifi-

never before successfully attempted
by him on any stage. He intrigued with
Horace White, and they believed the
Convention was theirs. Gov. Brown dis-
covered the perfidy of the man he had
made Senator appeared on the ground,
and successfully sold and delivered Mr.
Schurz and Mr. White to the philosopher
of the Tribune. Mr. White lost every-
thing. As Chairman of the Committee
on Resolutions, he first sacrificed his dar-
ling principle of free trade to his personal
preference for Trumbull. But when he
did that he thought he was playing a sue
cessful trick upon the Convention, be-
cause he knew Trumbull would be a free
trade President, platform or no platform.
This was a moment of supreme happiness
to the responsible editor, when he thought
he was the hero of the double perfidy of
remitting the tariff question to the Con-
gressional districts, through the platform,
but saving free trade in Mr. Trumbull, his
Presidential candidate.- - In less than an
hour after the Schurz and White platform
had been read, which was their coup d'etat
to nominate Trumbull, Brown had punc-
tured the scheme and was master of the
situation. In the responsible editor's
double-leade- d letter in the Tribune, signed
H. W., he takes the only revenge possible
under the circumstances, by saying that
the speech of Brown 'fell like dish-wate- r
upon the whole assemblage," and that the
'Gratz Brown performance has given the

whole affair the appearance of a put-u- p

job." When Greeley was nominated, Mr.
Schurz and Mr. White needed not to be
told that they were politically dead. Both
those gentlemen were good timber to be
used in the Convention, and the philoso-
pher has used them. Circumstances force
them to support him, and it is entirely
unnecessary to make them any promises.

It can hardly be said that Mr. Chief-Justic-e

Chase was killed, at Cincinnati;
but his political remains, which have
been before the country these four years,
were found among the dead and dying on
that bloody field. Governor Palmer, who
went down before the charge of gallant
Phil. Sheridan in the Chicago burnt dis-
trict, last October, and subsequently dis-
appeared from the Illinois Gubernatorial
contest simultaneously with the consent
of General Oglesby to become a candi-
date, of course appeared in the lists; but,
as usual, he ran away slightly wounded,


